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THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

¢ your name, Rge and ad-
dress plainly =t the bottom of the

Address all communications to Un-
cle Jed, Bulletin Oce.

“Whatever you are—Be that;
Whatever you m——B. true.
Stralghtforwardly act
Ee bonest—in fact,
Be nobody else but you™

FOETRY.
The Househeld Fairy.
¥ave scu heard of the household fairy

sweet,
YWho keaps the homas #o bright and
neat?

SVho onters the

rooms of boys =and

girks,
And finds lost marbles or smooths out
curls?
YWho mends the rent in & g-!rlle'a frock,
Oir darns the hole in & tomboy's sock?
17 vou don't believe it is true, I say
Yau may search and fnd her this very
day :
In yFour home.

Yon must not look for a maldenefair,
“ ith starry eyves and goliden balr;
jer hair may be threaded with silver
ETAY.

Put one glance of her eyes drives care
away,

And thes touch of 2er hand is s0 soft
and light

WWhen it smooths out a place for ¥our

head at night.
1f vou know of some one just like this,

My heousehold fairy you cannot miss—
It's Mother.,
—Alice B. Huling.

You and L

Now don't you think #t's puuﬁng
That “you” are sometimes “ms,"

And hoth of us auite other falks,
Called “they,” may often HeT

When I mean me than I say "1™
Then why do you say "“you?"

And If I'm ‘1" then feil me pleass,
How y¥pu can be "L™ too?

If “T" am “you,” and “we” are “they,”
Then who is which or what?
If “mine™ means “Fours” and “theirs”
is *"onrs™
Then whose is all the lot?

It is a dreadful puzzle!
How shocking it will be,

1f “yours” does not Belong to “yon,
Nor "mine” belong to "me!”

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-

AWAKES,

In wonder whether vou have decided
to be “Eyes™ or “No Eyes" in life? It
pays to be “Eyes,” bul you can get

slong and bas “No Eyass”

Perhaps you have never yeot awaken-
ed to the truth that *“theres are people
who having eyes see mot and having
ear= hear not.™

Do not think this means those who
are born blind or deaf, for It does not.
It means that those who have their
gight increased by knowledge have
sharp eyes, while those who have the

Better Cough Syrup than
You Can Buy

A Family Supply, Saving $2 and

A full pint of eough syru

¥rup—as much
Fou could buy for &2.50—«:: eamty
made at home, Yon will

that takes hoid of an o tocou
more quickly, 'unually ending it inside of
Béhol;ouru. Excell : for croup,
ing eco m:c ur asthma,

nfip : & o;mmte?m e
X one pin sugur with
!l-,- pint oi pwarm water, and stir for 2
]ninutaﬁ. ounces of Pinex (fifty
g in a pmt bottle, then add
Sugar iyrups  Ii keeps perfectly.
every one, two or

huu.rs.
Tlun is just laxative to hel
e a congh. Also mmuhmt‘;ghthe appa!:
whick is ustmll{ upset by a cough.

T.ho eﬂe;t' cﬁ and
a pine sugar syrup on
Pmu is the most valtmb]i. mncanu kl?pted
a
ponnd. of Norway white pine extr:u(-

gm-iml -ncl all the natur
E'oms wi

Oth =
not wurk m o

this formuln.
The Pipex and Syrup recipe is

used by thousands of housewives

g' mt the United Shit;t:nd Can-

has tad, bu
o!d mmuufnl fortnula haa nave:

gmmty of abaclute setisfacti
monsy vrmitliy wilt?.n!hin
e:, or :HE

E&tmmm nof, =end

for wou.
yoe, Ind. ,

-Boys and Girls Dep_artment

sight dulled by lgnorance might jusi
as well have no eyes.

The braln is in business with the
eyes, and if it 18 recognized as = part-
ner it will constantly atd the eves In
seeing more and more, whilg It gets
more and more knowledge.

The earth and the rocks and the
plants and the insects and ell things
created talk to “Eyes,” but they are
only objects of ordinary interest to
“No Ersa”™

“Eves" lock not only at the object
but for the why and the wherefore,
and when the brai® holds the why and
the wherefore the eves ever after see
all instead of part.

The difference between “Eyes” and

“No Eyes" is really the difference be.
tween thz places in llife men ooccupy.

“Fives” mets the cream of life and “No
Eyes" cateh what they can.

Tha Wide-Awakes should all resolve
io be Eye=.

PRIZE BOOK WINNERS,

1—Horatio Bigelow, Jr., of Norwich,
“Tha Break ¢ Day Boys” by Victor
St. Clair,
2—Harry Cookson of Centerville, T
"Brave Tom,” by Bdward S. Ellis.
3—Hannah McVeigh of Norwich,
“The Harmon Girls"” Mra. L. T
Meade,

4—Jessie Brohant of Locus Valley, 1.
L, "“The Odds and the Evens,’” by Mrs,
L. T. Meads,

S5—Ilrene Gedhus= of Scotland.
sen's Falry Tales."”

i

by

“Ander-

f—Hazel Howard of Norwich, "Their

o'clock in the morni

Elive & half mile n Asrctic Center.

I go up there to get things for my
mother.

There are four rooms in my school,
I am in the third roo: There are
nine windows in my room. Thére are
thirteen blackboards, too. I nm in tha
sixih grades Thera are forly-iwo
scholars in my room, [ have a Iitile

slstor who goes fo the same school
I have a room of my own uat Bome
where I ksep all of my things, Tamaa
Boy Scout of America. 1 have a rifie,
a lasso and an Imdian bhow.
I have a friend who also has a rifla,
and when I was up ito his house we
shot & bess’ nest all to pieces,

He was down to my house last Fri-
day and went home Sunday.

HARRY COOKS(IN, Age 12,

Centervills, R. L
A Noble Revange.
Ned wos a littis hoyv ok elght. His
father was a wealthy merchant,
Ned was a very proud lttle boy., Ha

would go wilh nobody but those who
were proud like him.

One day when ha was out playing a
poor little boy of his size asked him
to piay marbies, +He pnroned around
and sald:

“He would pliy with no boy of zuch
a low class,” and he walked away.
The poor litile bov sald pothing,
went to play with someone else
iype davy Ned gol thrown down by n
horse and the poor LHttle boy pleked
him up and tools him home,

Ned was very grateful and after
ithaet he was nou o proud i boy,

bt

BEUGEXNIE ROGCLEAD, Age 11.

Norwleh

Little Dorothy.

Cneea upon 8 flme there was & Hitle
Zirl. Her name was UDarothy, Hey
mother wa=s poor, becauge her father
was a4 drunkard and wasted all the
moneay be earnod.. The liitle givi car-
ried dinuers to her fadier and then o
another man, who gave her 25 conts 4
week.

Her falher did not know this, huat
one diLy he slayed at home. This doy
was Iriday, when the girl got the
money.

Her [Ather saw the monoy, and that
nizsht when Doroiiyy went to bhed she
heard a noise ilown stalrs. She crept
down the stalis and saw lher father
with some oinoer men getting her
money ouit of the bank., She Eknew
where her futher kepl his gun and

went to get it

When her father was just sbout to
get the monev she ran into the room
and made bhim hold his hands up. Then
she made the other men go out.

The Httle girl told her father it was

bad to drink, and afler o while he
stopped drinisSns. Fle then kept
steadily at hiz work and ¥ me rich

liked to
changed

He and his wife afgrwar
talk about Daoroihy, who had
their fortune= so much,

CONNIE RIDGEWATY,
Baltie,

Agae O

My Pet Banty Hen and Rooster.
I had two bantys to start with. I

NONE SUCH MINCE MEAT

“LIKE MOTHER USED TO MAKE"
No matter how clean you

keep your kitchen, we

keep ours cleaner.

No matter how well
you can make your mince
meat, we makeours better,

With us keeping things

clean is a system.

meat is an exact science.
There is no better des-
sert than mince pie. Have

it oftener.

In dust-proof packages
at your grocer’s—10 conts

- Merrell-Souls Co., Sywacuse, New York

Little Mother,” by Mrs. L. T. Meade.

T—Madeline Tucker of Columbia,
“The Rebel of the School,” by Mrs. L:
T. Meade.

2 —Joseph Keenan (send in nddress),
“The Young Conductor, by Edwarad
Ellis.

Prize book winners living in Nor-
wich mayv call for thelr bocks st The
Bulletin business ofilee any hour after
10 a. m, on “Thursday,

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE- |
AWAKES.
My Schaal and Home.

I live a1t Centery R E I 50 10
the Centerviile graminar school It is
about five minutes walk from my
house,

I start for schenl about gquarter of 9

t
l!he hen to sect on.
Bhﬂ um QG wﬂ.h ssvan chlckens. She
was very proud of her lttls brood.
w:]?%::l:itxuo‘hoodannb nt th
T roug) €m
up. He'd hover th
teught them how .t? a:;"m ntjhfeh;. mﬂa
to roost, just as a hen should.
hatched nine

The rooster would have taken care

gimthem but the hen would not let
When the

pretty, i

g they are wvery
Ilie hens are buff color with
brown necks. The rocsters are gr=en
and red, with a big green tall. The
hen has twd little checkens now.
. HAZEL L. HOWARD, Ag;e 13,
Norwich.

Black Jim and Shldaw

Black Jimi lay stretched his whole
length in front of the fire taking his
after-dinner nap, but at Inst it be-
came sohot that he got up ard stretch-
ed himself, and sat down on the door
gatﬂ:nnwuilﬁ the Htile white spot on

s roat, & only w
ek B hite on his whole

These few white hairs were his pride
and he iwashed them often so they
would be as white az could be.

As he sat thers Little Ruth, his mis-

tress, came in and nearl
petanig ¥ stumbled
"Why Jim,” she sald. “that is no

place Tor a blg ecat lfke you, why don't
you sty in vour baskei™

Then she took something from a
Hitle shawl and put it on the floor
beside Jim,

“This iz little Shadow and vou must
be very good to him”

He looked up and there he saw a ilt-
tls kitten just like himself, only small,
even to the white spot on the neck.

Jdirn did not think much of having
another cat in the house, and just like
himself, too, but Shadow mewed soft-
Iy and put one little black paw oL
Il\tﬁ‘;s erveat blg one and said in cat
A

“Fleass he good to me.
my mother and hive come here to
live with you and Ruth."

Jim still was not quite sure whether

I have lost

he liked this kitten or not. But when
night came Shaidow lay on Jim's biz
paw with the other arcund Its neck
and both were nsleep.

“Fm sure they will et alonz "al
richt tozether,” =aid Ruth io  her
mnthﬂr that nlght, and they did,

Even Jim got to thlnl;ing S0 rmugh
of Shadow that one morning hs came
and dropped a littis baby moaouse at the
kitten's foot ana that surely showed
they wera friends. -~
MADELEINE TUCKER, Age 14.
Columbis. )

Our First Skunk.

Ono day when we were up In the

woodes we dlscovered a gkunk hole.

We set & trap this way: First we
dux a small hols in tha ground and
put our trap in it We covered it with
aome light dirt and then fastened It 1o
a stalea driven in the ground. We sat
about six treps in the pame way,

Wo went up there every day. After
we d had our traps there about twa
weesks we caught him.

We had on gonod <lothes then, so0 we
eame lmme to put on ald onea. When
we went hack the skunk was gpono.
Hn had pulled hi= leg out of the trap.

We sot thp traps aguln, then went
hnme disgusted.

We kopt on golng up there regular-
Iy, and in a few weeks more we liad
nim again.

Thig time we climbed up In back of
him and pelted him with stones and
hit him with cluba 1111 he was dead.
Then we pulied Iim out of the hole and
brought him home and skinned him.

We =nld him: that day and were sur-
priknd at all the money we '-M for him.

HORATIO-BHIELAW - Ry -Age 10,

Norwich,

ha

I Like to Go to School.

I thought I would write and tell
voa abeut my schoeol. T am in rthe
fourth grade. I have histery, gram-
mar, word study, musle, spelling,
reading, aritimetic and geosgrapny,

Thern ara twelve scholars in my
ciass, 1 have g mifle to walk, T lve

on the slde of the mountsin,
I itlce to read the wide-wake lstiers
in The Buletin,
HOWARD WELDEN,
Willimantic,

Aga 1O,

The Accident,

na pleasant afternson Peonald and
Mildred asked their mother if they
mizht = for a little drive, She eon-
sented and sson they were on thelr
mather goad ta 1st
aeked Donald,

Mildred had ne time
for @t thar moment
came whipping around

us e |

Autamobile
corn=r, #nd

an
"

hefore Donald eonld turn aut the aunts

had strueck the pony cart, Tha chil-
drem were thrown out and the fright- |
enedd pony was running aoress the
ficlds towarid home,

Fiy this time th= aute had slepped
and the tweo litdics who were in i[1

ne to ses i the chfldres were hurt |
Wildred was cryving, but moere frnm'
fright than anvikhing else.

Donald was =itting on the g-rnundl

fent a rather

viewi ‘the nﬂm of the pony cart
He \:r':l not hurt, but much fright-
-ea.

The Iladies were about
the aceident and aald mt tho cha.ut-
feur tz:u:: ha? -3 exiremely m
lesa ve cdone They too e
children home In the auto,

Thelr mother wes very glad to

ened when the pony had come home
alone. BShe never let them go out
alons agsin.

HETHEL MAE DAVIS, Age 14,
Wauregan.

The Origin of The Woodpecker.

There was an cld Jady who Iived
on & htll, She was= very small, and
she always wore a black dress and a
large white apron with big bows be-
hind. On her head she wore the quesr.
est little red bonnet you ever saw.

It is a sad thing to tell, but the
lady had grown selfish as the years
went by. People sidid this was be-
cause she lived alone, and thought of
no one but herseif,

One morning, ag she was baking
cakes, a tired, hunegry old man came

to her door.
“My good, woman,” said he, “will
you give me one of your eakes? 1 am

very humgry. 1 have no money to
pay for It, but whatever you wish for,
you shall have,”

Then the old lady looked at her
ecakes, and thought that these weare
too large to give away. So she broke
off a small bit of dough, and put it
Into the oven ito bake PBut when It
was done, she thought this one was
top nice and hrown for a beggar. So
she baked a8 smaller one, and then
a smaller one, but still each was as
nive and as brown ag the first

At last she took a plsca of deough
only as big as the head of a pin, yet
even this Jooked as brown and fine
as the others.

Then the old lady put all the cakes
on the =shell and offered the old man
a dry crust of bread.

But the poor man only lanked at
her and before the old woman conld
wink her eye, he was gone.

Then the old lady thought a good
deal ahout it, and knew thalt she had
done wrong.

“Oh, I wish I were a bird,” said she,
I would fly to him with the largest
cake on the shelll”

Az she spolie she felt hersell grow-
ing smailer angd smaller, until the wing
picked her up and carried her up the
chimney.

Wheoen she came nut,
her red bonnet-and hlack dress,. You
oould still see her larze, white apron
with the biz bows behind. But she was
no longer an old lady, but a bird, Just
ag she hdd wished to be.

But she was a wise bird, and pegan
to pick her fond out of the hard wood
of a treea,

And people after & while, whean they
saw her at work, named her the red-
headod woodpecker,

FREDERICK MEYER, Age 13,

Taftviile.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

The Bses.

Dear Urnicle Jed: One day when 1
wag ont hunting in the woods with one
of my friende 1 saw a large bees nest
hanging oo o Himb of a tree.

she still had on

Whean we got resdy to come home |
climbed up the tree and took It down
and 1 toolc it home,

I pat it in a room wheres It was

warm, and dido’t know there were any
hees In It

I went outdoore and when T camée
in T went to get the riest and show it
large oblong—one that

swarm of bhees came out of it. Then
he told me to burn it up, so I did
When It was nearly all bhwmed up T

saw a lot of them, but they were dead.
OTIS CONRAD, Age 12

Norwich,

(Guess you
Unecle Jed)

Home-Made Valentines.

Dear Unele Jed: Valentine's day is
coming and we'l] soon have to begin to
make our valeatines.,

I thought 1 weuld send a few direc-
tloms thint minlglit help some of the Wide
Awnkes,

Wrom

had a wasp's nest.—

A shest B sl white papet

yeut a rather large oblong one  that
measyres three by five inches would
bs el right. Then cut from scarlet

tee answer him |

paper a1 heari measuring
half fhches from top to bottonm. Paste
l'eaurl the end of the oblong and
o small while heart in (s
the lErge red one Print st
battom af card: “Fo My Valen-
and cn the other side of card
‘Wo inatier what vau do or sav.
rily me 1he wrong way.
1y valentine,

lentine: Cut

hearts, Ceaver with
when pasie is dry lup
four litlls kekrts with poiats
then > (ogelher,
it fovur-legved claver form;
a paint bruosh and gald
smill arrew

twe and one-

end or
tine,™

print;

-L! CATNGL
This maks
!"m‘ anether ws
stilf whiie
paper and

the
touching,
This will] male

‘!J.
them with
puing, palnt n
and do the following let-

SUNNY

The Gossiping Butterflies

(Copyrighte &

Written for the Wids-Awake Circle. | Mrs

it wax a cool day in April, The
willows had yellowed and put forth
their catitins, the woods were half hid-
deg in the haze of sprins, and here
and there a violet was in bloom in a
warm and sheltered spot. The odor of
fallow land was in the air, and the
birds were chanting happy roundeiayvs,
1t was the kind of a Jday the butterilies
that have wintered in the shrubbery
end trees malie their first Sight abroad,
and these are the only butterfiies that
look upon the departing ice and snow.

Mrs, Mourning Cloeak and Mr, Grapla
Coma met in an open lot, and after a
socinl dance in the air they flew to a
low, sunny fence rall for a little chat,
as cousinsg- will. You could see that
they were glad to see one anorther, for
theyr touched horns and courtesied as
polite ~ hutterfiles do when they are
feeling happy and friendly.

“Ilow have vou been all winter?" in-
guired Mr. Grapta Coma of Mrs.
Mourning Cloak.

“Pas=sed a real comfortable winter in
a pine ‘tres" repled Mrs. Mourning
Cloak, “altho’ 1 must say I have haid a
few noisy neighbors. I do not see why
the owls hoot go at night, ‘and the jays
hollar s0 by day.”

It is because they belong to nolsy
fumilles, I guess,” remarked Mr. Grap-
ta Coma., “It's natural for some folks
to make & big neoise so other people
wil] know they are alive.”

“TWhera did wyom spend the winter,
Mr, Grapta Coma?” asked Mre. Mourn-
ing Cloalk,

“I shall have to explain' answered
Mr. Grapta Coma., *“You see, I stayad
out late one evening in the Fall, and
when I started for homae it was so
plustery T couldn't get there, and when
I was bewlldered and almost lost a
strong gust of wind kindly threw me
into ik bed of leavas on the south =ide
of n wall, and I stayed there, I crawlsd
dmto a hole, and as the zephyrs played
with the leaves they elosed me in, and
none of thote seanrching winds found

me all winter long.”
*Oh, what an adventurel™ c_xddmed

terg; “Gosed luck to my valentine™
Anather pretty valentine picture
frame i= mnade In thls manner: A large
whita heart will make the back of the
frame, A heart the same sive unil
tut frem Lthe anﬁw sLifT paper makes
the froot, but {2 heart Is covered
with gZilt paper, and a heart-shaped

DAYS IN INSECTVILLE
-

Mourning Cloak., “Then you do

not know what became of your mate—
whether he survived or not™
“It Weould take a right smart
toe tell anythine like that™ said he;
“but he bBad planned to do o ot of
business with me aronnd the maple and
othier trees this sprinzg, so I may run
acrogs him, 4s he s lwoking for me
along the outskirts of the woods.”
“So yvou follks stll stick to the maple
trees, do you T sald-Alr. Grapta Coma,
“We llke the elms to do business with

vetter.,”

“Hut \l!'ul & rablde there s in the
elm trees!” observed Mprs. Mourning
Cloak, “and the children of those alien
beetles rum over everything and every-
body.”

“Our folks have abandoned 'the old
trees, you know, for we find the young
elm shrub very much sweeter,” =aid
Ay, Grapia Coma, “and less visited by
Our enemics."

“I do not see why the Robin family
delight in eating up our young ones,
do vou?™ gaid Mrs. Mourning Clealk,

“They sing songs like saints,” sald
Mr. Grapta Comea, "and have con-
sriences like cannibals’”

“fhe Fluebird family do not warble
g0 well as the Robins,” sgaid Mrs.
Mmirnlng Cloalk, “but they gobble our
chi en in A ﬂond[sh way.”

eall them protectors of the
trees,” commenied Mr, Grapta Coma,
“gnd ecall us ravagers. Thevy some-
times eat them, but never eat us,"

“They collect us, and set us on pins
and exhibit us becanse of our beauty.”
sald Mrs. Mourning Cloak, “so we do
not die in vain.”

“We're out of style, flight worn and
winter poor.) sald Mrs. Mourning
Cinak; "neither fit to eat nor to exhib-
lt-l!

fellow

“Then wo are really in Httle danger

of peing harmed,” said Mr. Grapta
Coma, as she flew away to see i the
young elm shrubs were putting forth
their leaves.

Mrs. Mourning Cloak sald: "It Is a
lLittle early to be lacking for my mate.”
And as ihe day was getling cooler hs
flew to a crevice in the wall to spend

the night

food than

article entitlaed,
Wasmner.

tion of Profeasor Leawisz B, Allyn.

KING'S PUREMALT is scold at all
drug stores and in striet conformity
with the Pure Food and Drug Act of
June 30, 1807#. Send for prices to your
druggist or to us.

King's Furemalt Departm21’,
36-38 Hawisy St, Boston

There was printed in this article
Housewives May Choose Without Donbt
was the result of several years, an alytical work by the pupiis of tha
State Normal School at Westfleld, Massachusstts, under the dJdirec-

No potentate on earth can have any more stimulating

King’s Puremalt

It contains all the vitality of malt and hops and all
the tonic properties of Hypophosphites of Iron and Lime.
Will hot upset the weakest stémach—and pleasant
to take—a Royal Food for every member of the family.

Collier’'s Weekly, In its lssue of September 2, 1511, published an
*Here Are Foods That Ara Pure”

by Margaret
“A List From Which

or Hesitancy.," This Ulst

KING'S PUREMALT iz men-

tioned among the food products of absgoiute purs quality.
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opening Is c¢ut to hold the picture- "f’dflms'l language :
Jonin bacikc snd frong by pisting | geography, hist i 7
edges. Oin the inside heart paint the I liks my V?EFL‘.T!' X
words: -
“Far vour picturé’s frame Norwich. SUFFERED
Twill sursly do— . . .
And, like my heart, Doris Flays Gettvmg D_'““E'"
Bo Tull of you” Dear Uncle Jed: 1 have been ::f-_él{;!—
I hope some of the Wide Awakes 'ing il Ielliers _slories 1n 19 n
will make some of these valentines | Wide Awake C ™ and 1 ©houzht Duri:ng’ChangeCl'f Llfe—HOW
and Lhen report. that T would writ ) . F. .
HANNAH 1. M'VEIGH, Aze 14. I live in Stafiord Sprice=. It is|  Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
Norwich. rotad for its min#Eral water People
— come here from far and near to drink table Compouncl Made
My Schoolhouss. :':{mti': l.:;qf;:“ out of town to o great H w ﬂ w
- A ) aent,
Donr Unecle Jed: I thouzht 1 wounld [ Ndn‘ll will tell ‘you of one of (m,[ era < oman.
;vrim and tell you about my sehool- | S0 T oo hat we have had al home e —_—
Louse, ately v brother Pen bullt a fire- — 3 7
My schooihouse burned down Octo- “EE;:.',';.f‘“ﬂI...}-’i"(:.1}1{:\}}:1.- S \ 'l'hi:n =T Iﬁlfﬂ-; Kansaf‘ During the Chnrx‘ga
ber 17, 1912, and so i have to go to ll;-}'u 4 fire o 1t. e bave pine | Of Lifel was sick for two years. Be-
sohool in the Parish house, trows in our yard, en we can purn the fore I took your med-
I hawve n mII-;_ 10 li‘:-- to :t-.-hcml.]‘ pine cones. When we get fhe fira icine I could not
I stly reading, lanzunge, arviib- | > o a stlck across with a &
metic, gengraphy. histery and spell- "E:?lm.:‘r ::'lnl.frl”nn i:_ L“’hr:n. 1.:\(-. '.u.f:!r(‘r bear "h.e weight of
ing. S:le hot we malke believe got dinner, my qlotnes and W‘.ﬁa
My teacher’s mame fs Mlss Taollo- '3e0,1a30% vou like to have some of our bloated very badly.
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VINCENT F.
Poagquelanuck,

How to Make = PEnm Wipger:
Desar Uncle Jéd: Most all of our|
yvoung Wide-Awalies are all 'i'ui!a
schoaloinlldren and need many little |
utensils for school, 1 (hink the most |
useful thing i€ a pen wipey,

They xve very simple and mest of
g know how to male tham, ;

But 1 received one for a Dresant
from onpe of the Iitle friends at Christ-
mas so 1 thedght 1 would write and
tell vou how it wps made.

A 'M-n wiper may bhe of any shaps,
bhut this one was that &f a beil, The
coverings werg of red velvet, aad
severil pleces of white linen ololhh Tor
the wij s Af the toep waa a bunch
of red by ribbhon tied in & Very
Dretty

This proved a very prefiiable pres-

ent, ana |

WS Very pleased with' it,
JENNIE I

MEHAE I‘l uY, Age 13,
The Fox and the Woedman,

Jed A waadman
fox pursued by

n-
hunt-

Trear ool

sented to hide a

(8 The hunters shiedl where tne fox
Wils,

The man £ald he did not Enow, but |
he pointed loward the ling plnge. +
The fox, escaping, : “If vour fin-
Zer Wéra a= I =t as your tonzue, 1

wonld thank vo
JOHN MEYER, Aze D

Taftyiila,

Noble Trzes.

Desar Unele Jed: We
of five elm trees,. One of the trees is
ten feet and f{our Inches in clireum-
ference. Another eight feet and two
inches. Ancither fourieen and eix
inches around it Another five feet
and T Inches, sand one more eleven feet
and six lnches.

One of the trees out in the front
vard is iwenty-five yvears old, and an-
other one in the front yard, people say
Is over a hundred vears old
CHARLES HENRY PERRY, Age 10.

Scotland.,

have a yard

feel

He Likes to Read Books.

Dear Unele Jed. I am golng 1o school
and I am in the sixth grade. We have
1o sty hard or else we will miss our
lessons:

After school I do my chore=s
to the Store for my mother.

T ke to read books,

i think the Hizh School series are |
good. 1 think Irving Hancock writes
=ood hooks, and 1 thank you for the
boolc yon sent o

FRED KILP:

Tafty

lll"
C?ur F;m.

I"'nele Jed: I' thought 1 would
vou another letfsr about our

and o

ATRICK, Age 12,

Dear
write

v father owns a farm of 165 acres.
Tie has 13 cows, 2 horses and 18 sheep.

We hatve o United States cream sep-
aratar, and we seml the cream to the
crefmery. 1 help paga Lo scparaie the
milk and I help my mother to dry the
separator things

We have @ ¢ulf three months old and
I foed him every morning, before 1
g0 to school, and covenings when I
coma home.

Wa have 76 hene and 20 pigeons.

We have 4 pigs, two whiie ones and
two black dand white ones.

I must close with best wishes to yon
and the Wide-Awakes.

MARGARET E. GRADY,

Scotland.

Likes the Country.

Dear Uncle Jed: I am a litile girl
cleven wesrs old. I was born and
bBrought up in the city and moved to
the ecountry three years ase. 1 did

Aga 10.

| firepls ww Durned coneg to heat our
coffer and o still anothier we beoiled
witler for our frankfurlers. .

When all was ready we spread a
tablecloth on the green grass and
on this we put enr ham and pota-
tees, hread, cake. coffee and frankfur-
ters, and s=uch a jolly feast as we all
hnd.

Then we raked gll the coals frem
anr fMires tlozether and roasted oar

ni clast fall

We started early in the morning for
tha woods which was _about_a mile
away., For a couple of hours we gath-
ered chestnuts until we had about
thiree quarts,

With a epade which was hrought
withh us we dug o deep hole and lined
it with stones, then we sturied o llre
witlhh dead branches and twigg to heat

the oven far our potitoss, In anothsr

&8

chesinutis,

Afier three reusing cheere we went

hame to maka our pluns for another
picnic next fall,
JOFEPH KERNAN, Age 12

Alfred's Pets.

BPear Unele Jedid; 1 am a farmer boy
and 1 am going to tell you about our
farm.

We have ten cows and one small
calf

We have two gray horses which are

very gentle, and I 2o down to the barn

1o see them svery day, eand once tn o
while T help my brother feed ths i
I have four hens and one rooster and

1 am huiiding & small coop for them.

I have tWwo white pigeons and one
black one.

I have a do~ named Buster and a
cit whase name s Peta.

ALFRED BECKWITII, Age 12.

North Franklin.

She Slept at Idlewild.
Dear I'ncle Jﬂﬂ I am golng to tell

1o Cornwall-on-

York state,

the poet Willig
It is in sight

you about my
the-FHuadson, |

1 saw the housy
owned, snd 1 slept In It
of the Hudson river.

I saw'saveral ships sall up and down
tha river.

Rixht acress the
tains, and at night
mointains and those
very nDrefty The
i rdlewita®

I al=zn =aw the grave of a dog. The
dog a favarite of the children of
Teilewr il This dog had been withsDr.
Kane when 1 vas trying to discover
the North T

river wers moun-
the lights on thas
of the ships werse
estate  is  called

x clitbhouse not far from

There wise
the house~ In it wis a stulfed black
bBeur nnd Taare Monse Theare was
aAlsn- 1 31 This bird was
kafic on the § when it was aliva.
On the wals hung canoes and many
other dian thing=

SIE 1. BREHANT, Age 16.
L.nge Valley, Ie 1o X X

Training Two Little Kittens,

Dear Unolpe Jed: Where T was visit-
Ine a fow wecks ago they had twa lit=
e kittens. | itémy Was gray and
the other wi tiger color. We taught
them hew (o 26 up and down stalrs
and o walik on the pipe down cellar,
We hn fine (un doinge B2

g9 CPHINE HOLEBROOK, Age 10.

Norwich.

The First Time She Ever Cooked.

Dear TUncle Jed: Now T am going
to tell you abhout the first time I aver
enoked anyihing.

Cine day my mother
away and slaved over might., I had to
help my sistor get the supper. 1 peel-
ed the potatoes and st them on the
stove to conk. made a good fire and

and father went

then went outside. Tt wasg the firse

take I-JJ dia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetahie
Compound end I purchased a bottle.
Before it was gone the bloating left me

and I was not sosore. I continued tak-
ing it antil I had taken twelve bottles,
Now I am stronger than I have heen for
years and can do all my work, =ven the
washing. Your medicine is worth iis
weight in gold. I camot praise it
enough., If more women would take
your medicine there would (be mors
healthy women. You may use this let-
ter for the good of cthers.”—Mrs. .
H. BROWN, 209 N, Walnut St., Iola,Kan.

Change of Life is ons of ths most
critical periods of & woman’s existence.
Women everywhsre should remembsr
that thers is po other remedy Enown to
o suecessfully women through
this trying period as gydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetsble Compound.

If you want special adrice write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicina Co. (confl-
dential) Lynn, Mass, Yoor letter will
be opeved, read and amswered by a
woman and held in striet confidence.

WHITE ELEPHANT CAFE

DAN MURPHY & CO.
Ales, Wines, Liquers and Cigars
Corner of Water and Market Sta

DEL-HOFF HOTEL

European Plan

Grill Room open until 12 m.

HAYES BROS, FPropa

A Large Line of
VAL IENTINES

at lowest prices.

NOVELTY SHOP. C. L. Hill

BOTTLED BEER

ALL KINDS

Dalivered ito any part of the city,
Ovdar Now.

Tel. 136-5. H. JACKEL & CO,

AWNINGS. Let ms nsve your order

now. Any size and any color. Frompt
citenilen, J, W. MALILWTT.
Tel708-3 = Market Si,

time, and I hadn’t put enough water
in the Dot
" When [ came in from ocutside T Inok-
ed to see if the potatoes were cooked
and found there Wasn't any water is
the pot, but the potatoes were cooked,
They would have bumed had I not
come. I shall naver forget again

I think I can get supper all alone
now.

IRENE GODURE,

Age 13,

not Jike it at first, but I like it very
well now,

We have a lol of chickens and they
are very tame, snd when T eall them
they will eat out of my hand.

I have a pet dog and hiz name Is
Sporl,

I have a blg malty cat
double paws all around.

and he hac
Sport and

the cat will play for an hour st a
time.
1 go to school every day. We have

Protect




